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TRADE AT THE

tar Store

BIG BARGAIN QEN TER FOR

LOTHING

Shoes, Hats, and a Fine Line of

LADIES’ DRESSGOODS

Skirts, Jackets, Silk and Woolen Waists,
and Ladies’ Trimmed Hats.

A Handsome Line of Ladies’ Furs,

Trunks, Carpets, Watiings and Siths. H Big
Line of Yotions and a Sood Hssortment of

LADIES' AND GENTS' UNDERWEAR

The Latest Styles in Mens' Shirts, Mens' and
Joys' Overconts at Reduced Prices. An Elegant

Line of Children’s Cloaks, which we are almost
gi\'in‘z away. Please come and examine our stock
and prices. We have everything usnslly kept in a
First-class Department Store. We can save you
money., Goods shown with pleasure,

Highest Market Price Paid for Produce and Furs,

FIRESTEIN & EUSTER

PROPRIETORS STAR STORE,

T College Avenue, ™~ )
JACKSON, KY.

> &

The Busy Man’s Line
BETWEEN
Louisville, Evansville, St. Louis
and Southwest
IS VIA
1Y

LOUISVILLE, HENDERSON & ST. LOUIS

“HENDERSON ROUTLE"

PULLMAN SLEEPERS

Special Roand-trip Homeseekers’ Rates to southwest and west| ™ o

February agd March, 1906,

ulonulo Texas, Mexico,
Limit to return May 31,
Tickets on

first and third Tuesdays
\pwml Tourist Rates to

Mexico on sale daily until \pnl 30,
Second.class Colonist Rates to southwest.

and third Tuesdays of February and Mar 1006,
Second.class Colonist Rates to ("ﬁforn- and

ots on sale daily February 15th tu_Apnl Ttk /1906,

!

Us FOR R:),TES.
I J. IRWIN

Nl'\\
10006,

M!Ill

Northwest, Tick
ASK

J. H. GALLAGHER,
Traveling Passenger Agent.

W, H. Henderson.l
Ayres Street, Opp. Post Offize,

LEXINGTON, KY.

g oy Feed,:laxalwo Fruit Syruu

Wheat, Rye, Barley, Oats and Corn
Clover, lim sthy, Millet, Kentuoky
Blae Grass, Occhard Grass, Hungarian

Hay, Straw & [lill Feed.

S—
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L. C. ROARK §
3

Pleasant to take
The new laxative. Does
not gripe or nauseate.
Cures stomach and liver
troubles and chronic con-
stipation by restoring the
natural action of the stom-

ach, liver and bowels.
Rofuse substitutes. Price B0

JA CKSONDRUG
” FOR SALE.

LAWYER,
JACKSBON, KENTUCKY.
Will practice in Breathitt snd
Mag ffin Counties,
QMWW

J. WISE HAGINS One house and lot, with about
ATTORNEY-AT-LAW, two aeres of ground, within one.

Office over Post-Office. half mile of the court house.
J \cK80N, KENTUCKY, Also,” nine-twelfths interest in
the John Robertson farm, which
L= ALl business intrusted to him 4g gityatad sbout 1} miles above

will 1eceive prompt and careful aps

ppo s Jackson, Anygoune wanting a bar-

gain will do well to eall on

D. 'G. ROBINSON.
lﬂtf Jackson, l\y

~ NOTICE.

All persons owing J. M. Osborn
are hereby notified to pay their
accounts to the undersigned trustee
without delay or further notice
and all rsons  having elaims
against said J, M, Osborn are no-
tified to present same, properly

KILL= COUCH
a0 CURE ™™ LUNCS

*~ Dr. King's
New Discovery

ONSUMPTION Price
FOR OUGHS and 50¢c &$1.00
Froe Trial

or J. M. Oaborn.

L

FREE REGLINING CHAIR CARS

GO-

roven to J. L. MOCOY Tnuwe

— .
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In the earriage Mrs
Betty's hand in bers. “I'll do as you
wish, child,” she sald, “and never
speak to you of him again as long as
I live except this once. 1 think it was
best for his own sake as well a8 yours,
but”

“He needed a
Miss Betty wenrlly,
long and hard, and she was very tired.

Mra, Tanberry’s staceato law,  came
ont Irrepressibly. “All the vagabonds
do, princess!” she eriedd. “And 1 think
they are getting it.”

“No, no; 1 don't menn"—

“We've turned thelr heads, my dear,
between us, you and 1, and we'll have
to turn ‘em again, or they'll break thelr
necks looking over their shoulders at
us, the owls!” She pn~ sedd the girl's
hand affectionately. “But yeu'll let e
say something Just once and forgive me
because we're the same foollsh
you know It's only this: The next
young man you suppress, tuke him off
in a corner. Lead him away from the
crowd where e won't have to stand
] et them at him afterward
That's all, my dear, and you mustu’t
mind.™

“I'm not sorry '™ sald Miss Be
ly. *“1I'm not sorry!”

“No, no,” said Mrs, Tanberry, sooth-

Tanberry took

lesson,” luterrapted

She had danced

"o
nge,

look

ity hot

“It was better this time to do
you did. I'd have done it
to make quite sure he would
becanuse 1 like him."
sorry ™ Miss

ingiy
just what
myself
keop away
“I'm not
again
1 uot

Betty

s ',
sorry!” she repeated and |
reiterated to herself after Mrs, Tan
had to bed. She had sunk

into a chair in the library with a hook

berry gone

she whispered as
d page blurred
bher; “I'm wot sorry!™ He had needed
his le but she had to bear the ree
dlection of how white Lis face went
received it Her affront had
a strange loneliness

the lone figure with the st
staring, It had made a picture
which her mind's eye had bes

ind “'m not sery !

the open uurea before

8O0

when he
put about him
Hedd erowd
from
n nnable
danced she pever so hand
Robert Ca

gedd the other

to escape,
and late
rewe's daug

Unconse
shter ly ul
v figure which !1.1|. \x‘.‘l in lonely
starmmg eyes
'm not sorry!” Ah, did they
it was In her to hurt any living thing
in the The book dropped from
her lap, aud she howed her head upon
“I'm and
tears upon the small lace gauntlets!
She saw them and with an Incoherent
exclamation, half self pitying. half im.
| patient, ran out to the stars above her

| garden

think

world?

hands, not  sorry!

perhaps balf an
returned to

was there for

hour, and just before she

| the house she did a singular thing.

sale 111"1 | 8Ky

l her

|
|

(wnernl l’ahu'ngt- qu ant, Iphutnm nor dream lover, that she

|

|

! ming cheerfully

| this?

Standing where all was clear to the

, where ghe had stood. after her talk
with the incroyable when he had hid
look to the stars, she ralsed ler
arms to them again, her face, pale Wi
a great tenderness, uplifted,

“Youn, you, you!" she whispered, ' “1
love you!

And yet it
1o no man nor outline of a wan,

was to nothing definite,
to no

spoke; neither to him she had af
frouted nor to him who had bidden her
look to the stars, Nor was it to the
stars themselves,

She roeturned slowly and thoughtful-
Iy to the house, wondering what she
had meant.

CHAPTER XL

RAILEY came home the m‘ltl
day with a new poem, but no !
fish. He lonuged up the stairs |
Iate in the afternoon hum

to himself and, drop-

ping his rod in a corner of Tow's of-
fice, laid the poem on the desk before
his partoer, “chuckled softly and re

quested Mr, Vanrevel to set the rhymes |
to music immediately, |

“Try it on your instrument,” he »nld.'\
“It's a simple verse about nothing but
stars, and you can work it out in twen- |
ty minutes with the guitar.”

“It I8 broken,” sald Towm, not looking
up from his work.

“Broken! When?"*

“Last night.”

“Who broke it?

“It fell from the table in my room.”

“How? BEaslly mended, isn't it?'

“l think I shall not. play it soon
again.”

Crafley swung his long legs off the
sofn and abruptly sat up.. “What's
' he asked gravely.

Tom pushed his papers away from
Idm, rose and went to the d’ty win-
, at
Was
tim-
rivers

dow that looked to the wests
the

the end of the long street,
setting behind the rufln of |
bers on the bank of the

“l( seems that 1 p
ten,” he sald,

( rullc'g was thoro@fy 5
He went to his friend an a
hand lightly on his s . “What
made you break the ¥ "Lell me.”

“What makes yon T it
asked his partner shurply
» “Tell me why you did : ‘le Cral-

ley.

And Tom, pacing the room, told him,
while Crailey stood in silence looking
him eagerly in the eye whenever Tom
turned his way. The listener interrupt-
ed seldom. Ouce |t was to exclalm:

e
s - -

| the way home,

W
did she know that you were \'nn@‘ﬁ:

No one in town would be apt 'W

| she recognized

es

“But you haven's

the gum\r" el
It tifne oy'-z 05 q m«.m
out!” I ought to ,ml“ off ‘

that played to l
“And cut your ot 13"“}!!' 8
her?"” U wihe
“fhe was right!” o
striding ap and do
—a thousand time
did, That 1 shoul
was an unspeskal
forgotten, amd seo
but I had not even
duced to her”
“No, you hadn't;
ed Cralley reflects
seemy fo have muc
with, Tom." .
“Reproach her!™ ¥ erled ™

“That 1 should dreafn she wogd. ’?’.’

to me or have anytifing to do with m
was to east a doubt fpon
a daughter. She gvas rights
she did the onlygthing she
rebuked me » theni all

than I deseryed
her eyes, that I
my importunities, / !
worst enemy ™

Deep anxiety kémnd t‘nm#
“I umlersmml she knew of U
rel.,” he said thoughtfully. “I'saw#
the other evening when T helped,
out of the crowd, She spoke of i
I Femember, Buk b

tion you to her.”
“No, but she did know, you see.”
“Yes," returned Mr. Gray sloawly, “so
it seems. Probably her father told her
to aveid yvou and described you so that
vou s the man who
caught the kitten.” .
He paused and Jooked at Tom, ‘whe

conting ,“:‘b to pace up and glown the

“It seems that I played once too « Jten”

floor. After a time Crailey, fuambling
i his coat, found a leng cheroot and
as béFlit it inguired casually:

“Do you remember If she addressed
you by name?’ ?

“I think net,” Tom answered, halting.
“What does it matter?” :

Crailey drew a deep breath,

“It doesn't,” he retufned. A

“She knew me well enough pid
Tom sadly as he resumed his seuftry-
go.

“Yes,” repeated Crailey deliberatply,
“So it seems! So it seems!”
a long stream of smoke out into the
alr before Lilm and softly murmuared
again: “So it seems! So It seems!”

Silence fell, broken only by the sound
of Tom's footsteps, until, presently,
some one Informally shouted Lis name
from the street below. It was only Will
Cummings passing the time of duy, but
when Tom turned from the window

A why )ouw

| ment,

£

b

He blew }

|

after answering bim Crailey and his |

poem were gone.
That eveuing Vaurevel sat in the
dusty office, driving himself to bis

a face that came between him and all
else In the world and a woice tuat
sounded miways in his ears, but the
work was ‘lone before he rose from
his chair, thoagh he showed a haggard
visage as he bout above his candles to
blow them out,

It jwas 11 o Cralley bad not
comby back, “and pew that his
light hearted fg ot return
for manysbours,

mind to read

could If & Ar]
the st H
first, w10

lngnttbym,uu 't

As
he i
aliove bl
lows, and
Ing could |
for here hé h
“Reproach b
played ): ¢
be beeu. he
shouldy have had too g
shame to dare to spea
that night, when her qo
had exhibited him to
the world as naught else
and a noisy one at that)
Suddenly a m
He struck b!_p

v

I quite a jou
| soothing, 80

work with a sharp goad, for there was ! Lis eyes uutiiYhe found Limself gently

i
|
|

;{bmwd on his breast,

| man's, eager, quick, but ve

“the streets on Lis lonely
 he chayeed 1o piss the Rouen House,
i which hosteiry bore to the uninitiated

'dernetith the street door of the bar-
room.

an uproar of shouting, raucous laugh-
ter and the poundihig of glusses on ta-
bles,
POCTISY
that of the

forehead and spoke nlouﬂ “hne. mﬁm
horizon to horizon, the Might air grew
thick with the whispered laughter of .
observing hobgoblins:

“And even If there had been vo stalr-
way we could have slid down the |
Loge line!™ |

He retraced his steps, & tall, gray fig-
ure¢ moving slowly through the bioe
davkness, and his lips formed the heart-
‘shadow of u smile when he found
"he had wnconsclously turned luto
¥eé street.  Preseutly he came to

ﬁt.l hedge, through which he
had Romethues stolen to hear the sound
ot # hurp and a girl's velce singing,
Fbut he dld wot#Bnter there tonight,
though be pauused a moment, his head

There cnm» a sound of voices, They
geemed to be mwoving towapd ‘thie hedge,
toward the gap where l;:toud, one a
musical;
the other a girl's, a rich and clear con-
tralto that passed into Tom's soul like
4 psalm of rejoicing amd like a scim-
iter of flame. He & el and moved
away quick!y, but not before the man's
voice, somewhat louder for the mo-
came distinetly from the other
of the hedge,
or gall,”" sald the volce, with a
MOS Ifughter—“after all, weren't

i @ Mitle hard on that poer Mr.

did not understand, but he knew
It was that of Crailey Gray.
heard the same valee again that
t and again stood unseen, Long
after midnight he was St tramping
rounds when

p the appearagee of having closed
g doors uron all' hospitalities for the
{ in strict compliance with the law
city fathers, yet a slender wand
i bright light might be discovered un-

From within the merry retreat issued

heralding all oo plainly the hy-
of the landlord and possibly
city fathers also. Tow
knew what compauy guthered
there—gamblers, truckmen, drunken
farwers, men from the uners
making viot while their boats lay at
the wharf, with a wotley gathering of
good-for-uothings of the back alleys
and  tippling clerks from the Main |
strect stores, There cume loud cries
for n sang, and in answer the voice of
Craliey rose over the general din, some
what poarse and never so muasical when
he sang as when he spoke, yet 5o touch
ing In its dramatic tenderness that soou
the nolse fell away, and the roisterers
gat quietly to listen, It was not the |
first time Bg Jonson's song had stilled |
a disreputaile company:
* 1 sent thee late a rosy wreath, l
Not =0 much lonoring thee |
As giving it the hope that (here |
It might pot withered be."” o !

Perhaps Just then Vanrével would
have wished to hear him sing any-
thing in the world rather than that, for
on Crailey’s 1lips itocarried too much
meaning togight, after the voice In
the gardgn. . Aud Tom lingered no
more fiear the betrgying sliver of light
beneath, the door &u he bad by the
gap in tl._e hmlgv Wt went steadily on
Lis way.

Not far rral thb Imto-l bhe pussed a
small bulMng Drightly Ighted and
echoing with nnusual clamoerd of indus-
try—the office of the Rouen Journal
The press was going, and Mr. Cum-
ming® thin figure crossed and re-
crossed the windows, while his volce
comld be heard energetically bidding
his asgistauts to “Look alive!" so that

Smagined that something might
ppened between the Nueces
mlhe Rio Grande, but he did

wias

river ste

|

|

not ask the journallst, for he
den!rmhto yehald the face of none of
his Jrenis, untl he bid fought o
TN thifigevithin  himself. So
sde On toward nowhere.
D’q. was breaking vy
climbéA the stairs
were two i 1 #scenrt of the first
of which 0cCHiied gbout half an hour
Py invaluable time, and the
might have taken more of it or
sumed the greater part of
g had he received no assist-
a8 he reclined to meditate
t landing, another man en-
tered the hilglway from without, as.
cended quickhy and Cralley became
pleasantly ¢&nsciouy that two strong
hands had lifgged Lim to his feet and
presently that wiis being borne aloft
upoun the newi@omer's back., It seemed
ey, yet the motion was
g made uo effort to open

en Mr, Gray
s room, There

p()sslhly
the meorul
ance; but,
upon the fi

deposited upon the couch in his own
chamber, when Fhe smiled amiably and,
looking wp, dISYycovered his partner
standing over hing,.

Tom wns very fpale, and there were
deep violet scrafvis beneath his eyes.
For once in hig
later than Crailey

“First o

y know,” said Crailey,
with diffenlty. “$ou'll adwmit frst time
completely inecarBable? Often needed
guiding llllld. < fbut  never—guite—be-

' quietly, 4
saw

| pushed the other off at arm's<

| moning the

‘ Main street, ‘ml in

fe he had come howe !

round \.hend “All right very sou
anid solier again,” he mutlghed and’
back uggn the pitlow with eyes tis
closed o an Intense effort to .-'
trate his will. When he opened gt
again, four or five minutes latens
had marvelously cleared apd his
wns self contained and sane.
“Haven't you heard 'the Dﬂvl?"
spoke @much more easily now. *
at midnight to the Journal” =
“No; I've been walking in t
tryt -
“The Mexicans <
Grande on the 20th of )
tured Captain Thornton
Colone!l C'roak. 'th means

tain."
“It has been certaly fora
sald Tom. “Polk h

force
the first.” i
“Then It's a pity be.
man to dle!”
“Have they called: £0]
asked Tom, going towart
“No, but if the news
will.” J
“®es,” said Tom, and
the haMway he paused.
you to undress?’ g
“Certainly not?™ ( ml Y
dignantly. “Can't you see
fectly sober? It was the B
porary fit, and I've shake
you see?' He got upon hi
gered and cawe to the dood
steps. g
“You're golng to bed,
asked Tom. “You'd much e
“No," answeraed Cralle
“No. I'm going to work:
“You've been all up night
you?’ Cralley put his ha
er's shoulder. *“Were youl
me?" i
“No; uot last night.”
Cralley lurched sudde
caught bim about the
him
“Sweethearting, tip]
or poker, eh, Tom?" he
with a wild laugh. “H
face, up to my bad tricks | o
recovering himiself fmunt "“L
and *lnmml himself * gmao --.
brow. *“Never mind;all
—only a bad wave now"

walk will make ey ‘£ o

\nn d much WG!

-ﬂ

ever.

ley.'

“T ean't, I'm
clothes and 26 ow o :

“Why " il e O for proving. the

Crailey did not ang i | dm
moment the Catholic ‘t“lm foe
failitul te

the moming

glance o

upon the reck lvm

side him as th
its insistent eal
moat timidly:
“You have an—en
This time the a
“Yes, 1 promise
the cemetery hef
some flowers on &
brother who died.
his birthdav.”
It was Tom who
Crailey.
“Then you (Iﬂuwl
tatingly; “I mus
went downstairs t
ed cheeks, a hav
pression which v
ger to helleve t
caught in a lie. @ R
He went to th Ifoitreet window
and seated himself . son the ledge, the
only one in the roof, not too dusty for
occupation, for herd .+ this bour, Tom

had taken his plagy eyvery morning
since Ellzabeth a

the convent, T

loudly on
| gteady

oge
Y1 gemtly, al-

r came briskly.
o Fimeehon to
eakfast, to place
grave little
is hap! to be

rde roperty aj
.vma,\' r'fgjr for all d$ ;
: bis dog. ‘@

DHETSON w}:{rbwm
dog and f \,tov lut%ﬁa
fined

' and an ex-
e led A stran-
ad just beer

church a pegjon
rewe street must pi A
else make a half mile ud ap
proach from thE Bther i
the person never did, Tom.had thouj
it out the first night that the imege o
Miss Betty had him awake, and
that was the first' night Miss Carewe
spent In Rouen, The St. Mary's girl
would be sure to go to mMAss every ¢
which was why the wlw’\nw ledge
dusted the next moruy ¢

The glass doors of Cbc little Ek
drug store caught the early sun o
hot May morning and became llﬂ* :

at the “diseretion of the
sb-n be liable hrfm-

« gwner of* the

: ui pleasant, - afid o
01 Oring h super- e
] aperient waters l%ﬂl .
g eathartics does nod. =R j
mach wels. Jackson %




